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If beth fexes woud but corre their depraved tafte, mode- 
rate their anlition, and place their happinefs upon proper 
objeéts, we fhould not find Fehectty in the nuptial flate 
fuch a wonder in the world as it now is. 





ANON, 


Received about fix weeks ago, an invi- 
tation to the Wedding of a Friend of 
mine. I was furpriz’d, I own, that he 
made ufe of fo antique a word, becaufe 
he is a young man of fenfe and polite- 


nefs: for old as 1 am, I keep good 


company ;. that is, I go now and then to ridottos and 


? 


auctions, mafgueraies and fqueezers. Sometimes I have 


E the 


Sevag 











$ 4, 
Wt i te Soy sig , er PO fa 
hush Pil ia i , , ital 
J aa amet PF ~ 
_ 








14 The PRA DER. 


the honour to breakfaft with a Lady of Quality before fhe 
is up, and to be taken notice of by a Great Man before 
he goes to Court. I fometimes make my appearance at 
Billy Diddle’s toilet, and once {pent an evening with Yack 
Sulphur, who is the {prightlieft Buck about Town, and a 
Blood to the back-bone. Yet in fpite of all my efforts to 
catch the polifh’d manners of the age, I am frequently — 
told, by the deft bred people in the world, that I am toc 
formal, particular, and full of compliments; and that 
ceremony is quite out of date, ’Tis true, I can’t get rid of 
fome awkwardneffes, which I unfortunately acquired in 
thegjuivenile part of my;life; I make a profufion of bows, 

od lly to the Ladies, and never prefume to be cover’d in 
their prefence: nay I am apt to run to hand them out of 
coaches, and affift them in ftepping over kennels. By this 
officious behaviour, I am fenfible I expofe myfelf to the 
laughter and contempt of the Beau-monde, and difcover 
myfelf to be, what I would not always be thought, both 
_an old fellow, and an old fathion’d fellow. However, not- 


“withftanding this propenfity to be over-complaifant, I was 
not a little fhocked to fee the word Wedding written on 


my Friend’s card, becaufe the word Marriage is fo much 
more in vogue, and expreffes the prefent manner of co- 
habitation among people of condition fo fnuch better. — 
But as I have a mortal averfion to prolix definitions, I thall 
only give my Readers a fketch of a couple wedded, and a 
couple married, and leave them to make what animadver- 
fions they pleafe on the former, and on the latter. 


I accepted of Mr. Fazr/ove’s invitation, and fet out with 
feveral of his relations to a feat, belonging to the bride’s 
father, at which we arrived on a Saturday night, and 
from which we fallied forth the next morning, and at- 
tended the young couple to the parifh church, where the 
nuptial ceremony was performed in the face of a gaping 
congregation. The bridegroom gloried in fhewing, in the 
moft public manner, that he had chofen a woman with 
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an equal fortune, who was not afhamed ta avow openly. 
her Affection and Efteem for him, and who was re-_ 
markable for nothing but an agreeable Perfon, a folid, 
Underftanding, a {weet Difpofition, and an amiable Heart, 
The day was fpent in harmlef feftivity, and the next, 
week, according to the old ballad, all the whole Country. 
came in, When they had received the eongratulations of 
their Neighbours, he brought his Lady to London, a 
place which fhe had never feen during the days of her 
maidenhood. I waited: on them laft Monday about the 
hour of Tea-drinking, but as I found the Bride full dreft, 
I offer’d to take leave of them till a more convenient op- 
portunity — but they both prefs’d me to ftay with fo 
much heartinefs, that I could not refift their intreaties. — 
«« Tho’ my deareft Nancy, faid Mr. Fairlove, was going 
«“ abroad, I am fure fhe will be glad to be prevented by 
‘“‘ Mr. Bassie. Undoubtedly, faid fhe, the company of 
“ Mr. Fairfove’s Friends will be at all times extremely 
“ agreeable to me.” ‘After this obliging fpeech fhe fat 
down to the tea table with the utmoft good humour, f 
open’d the converfatiow by afking her how {fhe liked the 
town, and whether the had vifited the public diverfions ? 
— ‘“ Mr. Fasrlove,. Six, faid fhe, has been fo kind as to 
“ carry me to the Opera, Ridotto, and Play, but I am 
* very much afraid that I fhall never be inclin’d to go to 
© public places often enough to qualify myfelf for the 
* nolite converfation of a vifiting-room, which, I find, 
* is only kept up with fpirit by thofe who frequent 
* them.” —I was going to make a reply; when my 
uxorious Friend prevented me, by faying, with a {mile of 
fondncis, “Indeed, my dear, you mutt not be fo clofely 
« attached to Home, and your Hufband: People of 
« Fafhion will fay I have married a meer Ruftic, and hoot 
<‘ at me for having fo vile a tafte. My Wife, continued 
«<< he, turning to me, is a very unfafhionable creature, for 
« fhe will not accept of above half the fum I propofed 
‘© tg Jay out in jewels, and I can’t perfuade her to let 
«ec me 
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“« me entirely new furnifh my houfe, She tells me that 
*« the fite in this ftove, which I have had a twelvemonth, 
‘© will afford us as much warmth, as if it had been made 
“ in one of the laft pattern; and that fhe can be as happy 
" in thefe chairs, which have been in the houfe twice as 
“« long, as in a modern fet finith’d in the moft elegant 
*« manner by Mr. Hallet.” 1: felicitated him on being 
bleft with a Partner for Life of fo uncommon a difpofi- 
tion, and foon afterwards withdrew. 


Each by each admir’d, 
In mutual honor, mutual fondnefs join’d, 
Like two fair Stars with intermingled Light 
In friendly union they together thine 
Aiding each other’s brightnefs. 





LYTTLETON, 


Yefterday I paid a morning vifit to a pair of a very 
different turn. ‘Sir Harry Squander lately made his ad- 
dreffes to Mifs Fade, a rich, worn-out toaft, in order to 
difcharge fome honourable debts, who encouraged them, 
for the fake of his title, and gave up her perfon and 
fortune to his difpofal after a week’s courtfhip. They 
were yoked together one night at ten o’clock in her 
dreffing room, by the help of a fpecial licenfe, becaufe 
her delicacy would not permit her to make herfelf a 
public fhow. After I had been announced by half a 
dozen {trapping fellows, with their hair ex papillotes, 
who would have made a better figure in the firft 
regiment of Horfe Guards, I was conducted to my 
Lady’s apartment, in which I found her Ladyfhip ri- 
fing from her toilet, with her face juft finifhed, and 
Sir Harry lolling carelefly in an elbow chair with his 
hat on, and a meflage-card in his hand. I approached 
refpectfully and faluted her Ladyfhip; but though I 
{carcely touched her, I unluckily carried away half her 


‘cheek. This accident very much difconcerted me, for 


I 
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I hate to do mifchief. Sir Harry fmiled to fee that I 
had ftole fome of his Lady’s bloom, and intreated me 
to fit. I complied with his requeft, but not without 
a little confufion, and, for want of fomething elfe to fay, 
exprefled my fatisfaction at. meeting them at home. to- 
gether. — But here I made another faux-pas; for my 
Lady faid, ay, indeed Sir Harry, it is quite againft the 
rule I have prefcribed to you, to fit down in my apart- 
ment. —I hope, Mr. BAgsBie, you don’t imagine we fit 
together; but he has juft received a card from. fome of 
his fufty coufins, whom xo body knows, frange awkward 
folks, who will come to fee us, as they call it, whether 
we will or no. — Lard, how troublefome people are that 
know nothing of the world — one has fo much fatigue 
with them. Well, well, faid he, you know you muft 
have them, therefore fix the day, — Lard, Sir Harry, 
cried fhe, do you imagine I will fix a day —it will 
certainly be murdering a day to all intents and purpofes 
you know —’Tis a monftrous thing, I fwear, that one 
can’t marry a Man, without marrying a whole tribe of 
his Relations —I perceiv’d a difcompofure in Sir Harry’s 
countenance, at the clofe of this farcaftical fpeech, tho’ 
he ftrove to conceal the emotions which he felt, and 
replied with an air of unconcern, “ Well, Madam, have 
“them or not, juft as you pleafe, I care not a pinch of: 
‘< {nuff about the matter — I fhall dine abroad to day 
“« —_come BABBLE, you {hall go along with me. 
« ©! if you are going to the Chair-maker’s, faid the 
with fparkling eyes, ‘‘ order the wretch to new line my 
«© chair —I dont like crimfon ; I would have the niceft 
“ white fatin, and taffels as large as Lady Followmode’s. 
—-'To this fpeech Sir Harry only whiftled an anfwer, 
and was going out of the room, when fhe recalled him 
with thefe words: ‘1 fhall fend my bracelets to be 
« new fet with large brilliant rofes like the Dutchefs of 
“© Giitter’s, and order fome more ftars for my head. — 
« And do you hear, Sir Harry —I have engagements 
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*« for every night this week, which I would not put off 
“< for the univerfe, and therefore can’t poffibly think of 
** feeing thofe horrid Coufins of yours if they fhou'’d 
“come.” Sir Harry and I then left her Ladyfhip to her 
own Cogitations. Juft at the door of her apartment, a 
fervant told him that a Gentleman waited for him in the 
parlour. He ran down ftairs as nimbly as he could, while 
} lagged behind, in order to over-hear the important fub- 
ject of the dialogue between Lady Sguander and her 
Woman. But I got nothing by my curiofity, for the 
old proverb was verified to a tittle. —‘ Here, Fidget, 
“* faid fhe, bring the Rouge this inftant; that abomina- 
ble beaft BasBLeE has undone me. What an indelicate 
** montter! He has made fuch a filthy fmear juft on 
‘** the round of my cheek, that I don’t believe you can 
‘© repair it in an hour.— Fogh —that fuch an old fel- 
“< low as he fhould think of kiffing !— but he is fo like 
“* all Sir Harry’s people. I was fo much chagrined 
by thefe ungentle words, which were utter’d with a 
great deal of vehemence, that I retired to my lodgings 
without taking Leave of my Friend, whom I pity as 
much I defpife his Lady. 


¢ 


" 





What an unfuitable Couple! infolent Woman! poor 
Sir Harry! yet why do I pity him!— He married her 
merely for her money, and knew fhe had nothing but 
‘hat to recommend her. 


By Titles dazled, and by Wealth mifled, 
Minds ill-agreeing fhame the nuptial Bed, 
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